


ThtUijlme, 

förpowder, thcilc fiilapitas^cllasbetrétjc^twuj^xjottaU 
men,mortal men. 

Wefi. I but fir Iohn ,mc chinkcs they are cxceeding poorc and 
bare.toobeggerly. 

Falfi. Faith for their pouerty I know not where they had that, 
and for their barenefic I am fure they neuerlcamd thatofme. 

Pri», No ile be fworne,vnlefl'cyou cali thrcc fingers in theribs* 
barc,but firrha make hafte, Percy is already in the ficld, Exit,l 
Fal. What is the king incampt/ 
fVefl, He is fir lohn.I féare wc fhal ftay too long. 

Fal. VVel.to thelatterend ofafray,and thebeginningofafeaft 
fitsadul fighter and a kene gueft. Exemt. 

’ j 1 /* 

E»ter HetfpttrfVorcefterDoug.Vtrnm* 

Hot. Wcele fighe with him to night* 

Wor. Itmaynotbe. 

Dotig. You giue him then aduantage^ 

Ver. Not a whit. 

Hot. Whyfayyoufo,löokcshenotforfupply? 

Zler. Sodowe. 

Hot, His is certainCjOtirs is doubtful. 

Wer. Good coofen be aduifd,ftir not to night. 

Ver. Do notmy Lord. x 

Do/ig. T ou do not counfcl wcl, 

You fpeake it out of féare^md cold hart. 

"Ver. Do mc no flander Douglas,by my life, 

And I dare weli maintaine it with my life, 

Ifvycll refpe&ed honor bid me on, 

J hould as lictlc counféll with weakeféare. 

As you my Lord,orany Scot that this day Kues, 

Let it be feene to morrow in the battell which of vs fearest 
t Doug. Yea or to night. Ver, Content. 

Hot. To nightfayl. 

Ver. Come,come,itmaynotbe. 

I wonder muchbcingmen offuch greatleading as you ace, 
Thatyouforcfée not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition,ccrtainc horfe 
pfmy coofen Vcraon? are not yct come vp, 


oftienrte thefottrth. 

YourVndeWorccfiers horfes came butto day. 

And now their pride and tnettall isa fleepe, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

That not a horfe is halfe the halfcofhimfclfc. 

Hot. So are the horfes of the enemie 

In generalliourney batéd and brought JdW, 

The better part ofours are full ofreft. 

Wor. The numberofthe King exceedeth our. 

For Gods fake coofen flay till all come in. 

The trumpetfottnds aparley. EnterfirWdterBlmt . 
Bittitt, /come with gracious offers from the king, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing, and refpedf. _ _ 

Het. Welcome fir Walter Blunt :and would to God 
You were of our determination, 

Some ofvs loue you well,andeuen thofé fbme 
Enuy your greatdeferuings and good name, 

Becaufé you are not ofour qualitie, 

But ftand againft vs like an enemie. 

Blunt. And God defend butftill I (hould ftand io. 
So long as out oflimit and true rule 

You ftand againft annointedMaicftie. 

But to my charge.The king hath fcrit to know 

The nature of your griefes,and whereupon 
You coniurc from the breaft ofcitiift peace- 
Such bold hoftilitie: teaching his dutiousland 
Audaciouscru«ltie./f that the king 
Häue any way your gooddeférts forgot 
Which he confcffcth to be nianifold, 

Hebids you name your griefés,and with all fpeede, 
You fhall haue your defires with intereft 
And pardon abfolute fbr your felfe, and thefe 
Hercin mifled by your fuggeftion; 

/fcr.Theking is kind,and well we know the king 
Knowes at what time to promifc,when to payj 
My father, and my vncle^nd my felfé, 

Did giue him that fame royaltie he weares. 

And when hc was not fixe and twentie ftrong, 

Sicke in the woilds regardjwretched and low 















































































